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IN MISS WILKINS'S LAND

VISITOIl FIIOM SCOTL.VM) STLD1KS
m;v i:.(iLAD Lire

Qnffr und Quaint Cliarncter I'onnd
on Every Hand Casy to Sec "Where

IVovcllMta Get 31aterinl.

Annie C. Mulrhead, in New York Commer-
cial Advertiser.
There vras a certain Wizard of the North

who once upon a time waved hl3 wand
over the land to which I have the honor
to belong and made every square foot of
it of romantic Interest- - The result has
been that our Caledonia has become the
shrine of thousands of pllgrlma from be-

yond the seas pilgrims In whose presence
we might well ftel rebuked, for they often
knew 0 much more about the history and
literature cf our native country than we
did ourselves and always understood very
clearly what it wa3 that they went out
Xor to see. But, indeed, this Invasion of
worship r3 pleased and flattered us; we
took it as a personal compliment and feit
proud to wear tee halo of the past around
our heads.

The European who makes a vifit in re-

turn to America is not usually attracted
by the glamour cf romance. It Is not as
the country of tha past but a.3 the coun-
try of the future that America Is so full
of interest to the traveler. And yet one
could not be very lontj on these shores
without discovering that America, "and

New England especially. Is very quicklj
putting a past behind it; and in the New
England village where I spent the summer
I found not only the romance of history
to gild the ground on which I walked, but
the romance of literature as well. Miss
Mary K. Wilkir.a has already contrived to
trake us on the other side of the Atlantic
see the ricturesqueness of the lives and
characters of the New Engländers. Per-
haps to Scotland there Is an additional at-
traction, the feeling of kln?hip, spiritual
it not radical; for in the reserved, austere
nun and women that she draws so well
.with their high and severe sense of duty,
and much romantic idealism hidden be-

neath a rough and naive exterior, we
Scotch folks may see a strong family like- -

rtess to ourselves.
It is not, however, as It la with Scott,

that we can go to a certain place and say,
'Here it was that so-and-- so lived or "At

this spot such-and-u- ch a thing happened."
No, but we can meet Miss Mary Wilkins" s
characters in the flesh, still living and
working out their village tragedies; and
can recognize the types, at least, with
which she has made us familiar. As I came
to go about this village of which I speak
I found myself continually saying: "Why,
that person Is Just like one of Miss Wil-
kins's characters," or. as the tragedy or
ccmedy or scandal attached to this house
or that cottage was told me, I exclaimed
every now and again, "That sounds like a
story by Miss Wilkins." The very name3
of the people seemed as if they had been
made up for purposes of fiction and taken
out of ore of her books. Alamanza Os-

borne was one of the names, I remember,
and Thllinda Robbin3 another neither of
which, somehow, sound quite real.

STORIES OF LIFE.
There Is surely something stron? and

unyielding to circumstances that makes the
New England character attract to Itself the
tragic destinies of which one heard at
every corner. But there were not only
rough-hew- n and boulderesque characters to
hear about, suitable center figures for a
tragedy, but there were also those modeled
on a smaller scale and finished In every per-

fection of dainty detail. There were tales
of passion, secret, powerful, conquering all
obstacles; of mean and cowardly behavior,
visited by Just retribution and revenge; of
insanity and suicide, of disappointment and
death; and there were stories with a touch
of farce about them; and there were happy
storiea, too, but not so many of these, for
the happy life Is that which has no story.
And all this within the compass of one little
village. My hostess had the American gift
for fluency of expression, and entertained
me with one romantic tale after another.
Almost as interesting were the walking and
breathing types that met us as we went and
came.

One of the most Interesting persons in
the village was jt man In a humble walk of
life. It Is difficult to say what his profes-
sion was, for he had so many. He worked
in the graveyard during the day, and in
the evening acted a3 village cobbler, be-
sides putting In an odd Job now and then
in the way of killing chickens for certain
poultry keepers of the neighborhood,
while his esthetic tastes found outlet in
the cultivation of a garden. It is diiflcult
to understand how he found time for all
these duties, for he was very slow and
deliberate, both of speech and action. Per-
haps he was one of those who hasten
fciowly, and so accomplish much. His brow
was noble and his eyes steadfast and true,
but his staturt; was unheroic. Not onlv
was he a small man, but, even so, not of
graceful proportions, for his legs were too
short. He was heroic of spirit, however,
and alone of all the villagers had volun-
teered for the Spanish-America- n war. Hut.
alas! here his short legs stood vt. y much
In his way, for he was au Inch below
regulation height, and so his valor v.ab
rejected. His brave and martial spirit
has been put to the test in other

ways besides. Many a man who is brave
In the trenches has quailed before the eyes
of woman, and has found a proposal or
marriage a much harder task than a chal-
lenge to a duel. Jonas, however, could
screw up his courage to the sticking

t. It Is on record that he went to
call for the first time on the damsel whom
he had selected as a likely wife for him-ttl- f.

It was she herself who tv.me to the
door and opened it lo him. He was not a
whit abashed rior taken by surprise, but
forthwith, without preliminary or pre-
amble, announced his errand in his usual

! liberate drawl :

"Will you marry me If I get a good Job?"
Alas! that we should have to record that
his heroism ws unrewarded. Whether it
was that the good Job never came, or that
it was not considered a sufficiently alluri-
ng- condition, history sayeth not. but
Jonas H a bachelor still. He has had bad
luck in his matrimonial efforts for this
was not his only effort. Perhaps the rea-
son is that he docs not see his way clear
to marry unttt his mother, to whom he is
o. devoted son and what I am koIpk to
Fay is no evidence to the contrary shall
have taken her departure from this vale of
woe. As the old lady 1 still hale ami
lit arty, perhaps the patience of other pos-
sible future Mistresses Jonases has given
out first.

JONAS S ILL FORTUNE.
Or, perhaps it Is the leisurely taciturnity

of Jonas himself that is to blame, for to
the young and frivolous, he is scarcely
entertaining company. There was another
fair one who had encouraged his atten-
tions to the extent of accepting his invi-

tation to a buggy rid but that proved
the end of her complaisance, for his con-

versation during the drive, as she after-
ward .indignantly reported, consisted of
bat three remarks. The first, on seeing a
man walking in the distance in front of
them, was: "Why. that man looks like
father!" Then, cn approaching the figure:
"Why, that is father:' And. as the buggy
drave past the pedestrian: "Hello, father"'
Methlnks this tale hath a rhestnutty flavor,
but is sulhchntly characteristic to be well
adapted if it be not true.

I.Ike a true hero, he Is not discouraged,
and was tili on the warpath when last
heard of. One Sunday he had been seen
escorting a lady to a famous dahlia farm
of the nelhborhocd. That looked , sus-
piciously significant. When we, u!te in-

decently, followed in his footsteps next
'day. the farmer and proprietor asked u.--

whether we could tell him who it was that
Jonas was "waiting upon." We couldn't.
Jonas could kee- - hi affairs to himself
when he wentfd. The lair unknown is
doubtless till tormenting the dahlia farm-
er with her anonymity.

Farmer Frost, the owner of the dahlia
farm referred to, was himself a striking
fgure, and a sturdy personality beide, and
was picturesque of costume withal, with
blue-check- ed overalls, and a large white
hat to shield hlra from the sun as he tend-
ed his acres of dahlias, from beneath which
his ruddy visage peeped out like another
Jovial orb. There w a tragedy connected
ulth him, too, though, and his wife was
fn the madhouse: so perhaps he needed all
fc!s dahlias for consolation. Ills heaxt was
In thim. that was evident. He could tms:
no one but himself to tend these precious

flowers. The res'." f his farm might be left
to the care of subordinates, but his dahlias

never! And it was with small regard for
making the thing pay, as he assured us;
and we were stricken with instant convic-
tion. He would undoubtedly have taken
as much pleasure In his dahlias even if
they did not yield him a cent, but they
rewarded his single-hearte- d devotion by win-
ning him prizes at all the shows, and peo-
ple came from far and near to buy cut-
tings of his plants Every Sunday was a
fchow Sunday with him. It was a regular
Sunday play for the people of the district
to visit his farm, so Jonas needed not
even the excuse of similar tastes with the
old farmer for bringing thither the young
lady he was "waiting upon." He was gen-
erous of his flowers to the visitor. All we
had to do was copiously to admire, and be-
hold! we were laden down with more stiff
and gorgeous beauties than we could con-
veniently carry.

NAMED HIS FLOWERS.
I wish I could remember some of the

quaint names of his floral pets. The only
one that sticks in my mind is "Miss
Kuth," and that for two reasons. Jonas
grew this particular kind also In his
rcore modest garden, and had presented It
to us one day in graceful return for our
expressed admiration. It, or she, was of
a dainty pale pink, with precise little
Quakerish uills. But. as Farmer Frost
told us. "Miss Ruth" was a flirt, and did
not always restrict herself to her dainty
pale pink, but allowed herself vagaries
sometimes in the way of flashes of color.

The other reason why I remember the
name of this special dahlia is that "Misrf
Iluth" seemed to me the floral symbol ot
another Miss Wilkins character whom we
met one of those dainty spinsters Miss
Wilkins describes so lovingly, who seem
as if they must be laid away In lavcndar
at the times when they are not in public
view. But thl3 "Miss Ituth" was so young
as scarcely to have earned the title of
spinster, except that it became her sd- -

well. She was always simpiy, iresniy
and immaculately attired ("attired" is the
word to use), with something quakerishly
coquettish about her garb, whether It
were the rosebuds sprigged over her
muslin gown, or the white kid shoes she
v ore . in the daytime, or some other
quaintly appropriate touch that gave this
effect. Her house, cozy with .old-fashion-

furniture, was equally lmrfiaculate and
tasteful. Her little maid, who opened the
door, was clad in spotless white. Her
little tea-tab- le in the parlor was always
laid out, ready to refresh the chance
visitor, with quaint old china and a choice
of two kinds of tea, and even chocolate,
which seemed to surround her as with an
aroma cf the eighteenth century.

There was a spinster of another gene-
ration in the village, too dear old Miss
Keziah, locking as prim and starched and
old fashioned as her name, who . was
famed in all the country round for the
elegance of her diction. There are many
examples of her line language handed
from mouth to mouth, but they have be-
come still more emblemished in the telling
till now it is dillicult to disentangle the
truth from the fiction. From her windows
you could see a fine "vista," never merely
a view." The rain "percolated through
the radicles" of her hedge, and when a
dog once so far forgot himself as to yelp
at her maiden ankles, she was heard ex-
claiming, "Desist, cur, desist!"

I enjoyed all these people hugely. There
seemed a keenly Individual flavor about
them . all, illustrating, perhaps, the dictum
of a recent writer, who refutes the charge
of monotony so often leveled against;
democracies, by pointing out that though
there may be a certain samness In Ameri-
can society viewed from outside, result-
ing from the absence of the class distinc-
tions that make so much of the plctu-rtsquene- ss

of old world societies, there is
actually less monotony within, for the In-
dividuality of the separate members that
make up democratic society is more strong-
ly developed.

But perhaps I should not have been
able to enjoy them so much if It had not
been for Miss Mary. E. Wilkins, who dis-
charges the function of the artist by mak-
ing us see things "that are really there,
but which we- - might not have discovered
for ourselves. Anyhow, It was a pleasant
summer I spent in Miss-Mary-Wilklnsla-

and the characteristic flavors of the Inter- -'
csting folk I met there still lie In my
memory, fragrant as dried rose leaves and
may the sweet perfume last long!

IMPORTANCE OF THRIFT.

Rnssell Snge, n Man Who Knows, Teil
How to Save.

Saturday Evening Post.
Thrift is so essential to happiness in this

world that the failure to practice it Ik,
to me, incomprehensible. It is such an
easy, simple thing, and it means so much.
It Is the foundation of success in business,
of contentment in the home, of standing in
society. It stimulates industry. I never
yet heard of a thrifty man who was lazy,
it begets independence and self-confiden- ce.

It makes a man of the individual who
practices it.

I think the greatest fault that character-
izes our education of the young to-da- y is
the failure to teach thrift in tne schools.
From the very outset a child ought to
understand the value of saving. In some
schools, I understand, penny savings funds
are now established. Out of these funds,
if they are administered with practical
common sense, will grow more sound
teaching than out of anything else la the
curriculum. I mean teaching, that will
make for success; and that, after all. Is
what the. mother hopes for for her child
and a nation for its citizens.

Failure in the world Is impossible if a
young man will start out right. If society
will take hold of the matter in the proper
spirit, every young man will start out
right. Of course, even under the most fa-
vorable conditions there will be exceptions
to this rule. But there are exceptions to ev-
ery rule. Of them we can take no account.
But the great body of young men would
go right if they were taught the road at
the outset. You may not be able to make
good morals by legislation, but you can
make a successful man by proper teaching
and example.

As matters stand now, all that the aver-
age' child ever hears in school of the value
of. saving Is contained in some dry text-
book or essay. There is nothing living, vital
or forcible in such material as this, it is of
very much greater importance that a child
or young man should know how to proceed
on the road to success in the world than it
is that he should know the road to Cape
Town or London, or that he should know
th involved principles of the higher sei- -
r nrfs.

This is a tremendously practical" world,
and that man is going to get the most out
of it who is not hampered by a constant-wan- t

of money. It is absurd to suppose
that great riches always bring happiness,
or even that the accumulation of great
riches is essential to success. The man
of moderate means Is, on the whole, per-
haps happier than the extremely rich man.
nnd he who makes for himself a safe place
In any field can be set down as being Quite
r.s successful as the man who accumulates
millions. 15ut the man who is perpetually
hardup cannot under any circumstances be
happy, no matter what the foolish in the

ld may say, and no man can win a
rf? place In Ihe world if he Is hampered

with debts. Helpless poverty is the most
crushing affliction that can rome to a fam-
ily, and is the affliction most easily avoid-
ed. The man who starts out right will
never be. poor In the extreme sense, no
matter ' how limited his income, or how
circumscribed his opportunities.

Let him lay down the rule for himself
that he will invariably spend less than he
makes: then he is safe. No man caii be
happr in this lifo for any length of time if
he does not live ip to this principle, no
matter how dazzlingly ho starts out, or
what his prospects are. If he deviates from
this rule he will sooner cr later come to
p.ricf. He must save to succeed. He must
.succeed In somethlnr,' to be happy. That
man surely faces acute misery who at thir-
ty I5 not better off than he was at twenty.
It is a simple process, and for its nonoh-fervan- ce

there can be no possible excuse.
Let the boy or man live so economically
that he always has something to lay by.
and Is certain to have, in the end. a com-p- f

tence to protect him against all ordinary
worries. Of course, there may. come un-
avoidable accidents; but even these will be
more easily combated if, as a young man,
the habit of economizing had been culti-
vated. I wonder constantly, when I meet
examples of misery caused by unthrlftl-nes- s.

how such things can be with a human
being whose brain Is normal.

XeetllevTork or Music.
New York Commercial Advertiser.

It might not be such a bad idea to have
the musical critic and the- - needlework
editor Join forces and help each other out
when detailed descriptions are the order
of the day. The fancy work editor nd
her directions to "purl two and skip one,
transfer three and drop two," and other
bewildering advice is about as Intelligible
to the average mortal as are the follow-
ing observations of an crudlto musical
writer on a stupendously fine chord" In
the "Dream of Gerontius." "It Is the third
inversion of the chord of the tonic thir-
teenth on D. with xnajorv seventh, the ninth
and the eleventh being omitted, spread
over four octaves and a sixth."
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WOMEN AS BOOKKEEPERS

THEIR POSITION WELL ESTAB-
LISHED IN THE BUSINESS WORLD.

Old Prejudices Afrainnt the Sex
Proved by Trial to Re Unfounded

An Employer's Experience.

New York Sun.
The woman bookkeeper is not before the

public so prominently a3 the woman
stenographer, but her position in the busi-
ness world Is one of the straws which
shows the way the wind Is blowing. If
the testimony of a large number of busi-
ness men of New York is to be accepted,
the woman bookkeeper has come to stay,
and Is slowly but surely replacing her
brother in the work. A hint of the old
prejudice still lingers, and there are men
who insist that they will never employ
women for office work; but, when forced
by a Sun reporter to stand and deliver,
these conversations could rarely show an
argument more logical than personal pre-
judice and the fact that a man had to be
careful about the language in an office
when there were women around.

On the other hand, employers who have
made the change and employ women book-
keepers are loud in praise of the innova-
tion. One recent convert has a staff of
six bookkeepers in his office, and looks
upon them with, as much pride as (hough
they were a pudding of his own invention.

"How do I like them? It's great," he
said enthusiastically. "It took me a long,
time to come around to it. Of course there
have been women bookkeepers ever since
the flood, but there were not very many
of them, and I thought a man was a fool
for employing one. There are a lot of
seedy old traditions about women that are
honored Just on account of their antiquity,
and I believed them all. If they had been
true, my attitude toward women In office
work would have been all right, but they
were not true, so I started wrong. A man
who has never run up against the working
woman, and elaborates all his theories
about womankind from study of woman
phases in his now family and social circles.
needs enllghtment. Now, I firmly believed
a sort of creed. Women were physically
incapable of steady and trying work. Wom-
en were too narrow to grasp broad business
principles. Women talked too much to
be trusted. Women were too frivol-
ous to take a deep Interest in an employ-
er's business. Women were inaccurate.
"Women couldn't keep the personal equation
out of business relations. I could have
gone on that way all day, v telling you
reasons why women weren't fit for ottico
work. I was a fool. In fact, I was several
kinds of a fool. I've a senior bookkeeper
and five Junior bookkeepers, all women,
and that creed of mine has been knocked
into a cocked hat by higher criticism.

CHANGE OF OPINION.
. "Withlnyhe last ten years more and
more women employes have been turning
up In the down-tow- n offices, and my friends
who had tried women for their bookkeeping
all insisted the experiment was a success,
but I held off. About three years ago my
head bookkeeper took to mixed drinks,
and began giving me Manhattan and Mar-

tini ledgers, so I had to fire him, and while
I was wondering what to do a friend in
my line of business came in. He was Just
closing out here, preparatory to moving
West, and he had the best bookkeeper that
ever struck off a trial balance.

" 'Send him around, I said." He's a woman.'
" 'That settles it.' But it didn't settle it.

I was talked Into giving the bookeeper a
trial; and the next day a quiet little woman
in black walked into the office. She's there
yet. "When she leaves I'll retire from busi-
ness. There hasn't been a hitch since she
struck the place. She has missed two days
In three years, and then she wa3 burying
a brother. Wo set our clock by her ar-
rival In the morning. I've never seen her
angry. I've never seen --her cranky. She
has a low voice, and at first some of the
men used to put up pools on the number
of words she would speak in a day. She
didn't waste any. She has a head for de-
tail that is simply amazing, and she is so
methodical and neat that our books . are
works of art.

"At first she had men for her Juniors,
and they resented her arrival, but she man-
aged them perfectly. I've a notion that
she manages all cf us, but we don't know
it. If she Is forced Into assuming respon-
sibility she does it and she is usually right,
but she. prefers consulting me. It's a mat-
ter of form, ordinarily, but It is decidedly
better than the man's fashion of thinking
he knows more about the business than
his employer and going off half-cocke- d. I
find that a woman's lack of self-confiden- ce

i.. if not excessive, one of her merits in
clerical work. She isn't taking any
chances, and when a new problem con-
fronts her she finds out, once for all, how
it oujht to be met.

A SAFETY GUARD.
"That very lack of self-confiden- ce makes

her more accurate than a man. A woman
la born to detail, and she Is patient with It.
She is painstaking about every feature of
her work. When a man can't get his trial
balance and is in a hurry he makes a cross
entry, forces a balance, and some time
during the next month finds where the
trouble was. You will not catch a woman
bookkeeper doing that. She isn't confident
enough. She'll strike off that balance when
It Is due if she has to work nights and Sun-
days, and will get everything straightened
out before she goes on. If a woman book-
keeper is competent at all you'll never find
her books in a muddle. Then, a woman
usually gets her trial balance more qufekiy
than a man because she has been more
accurate in the details of the work and
has no mistakes to throw her off. Of
course, my senior bookkeeper is a model.
She's one in a thousand; but I've five other
womai working under her now, and there
have been changes in those ranks, so I
know what I'm talking about.

"Absences are quite as rare as they were
when I employed men for the places. Thegirls arc more punctual. They don't come
down unfit for work after spree nights,
the way many of our young men did. They
buckle down to extra work in busy sea-
sons without airy of the grumbling and
kicking and sulKlness the men used to
show. They have more conscience than theaverage man and Infinitely more pride in
their work. You see. their very limitationsare virtues In a bookkeeper. Put a smart
young fellow in a bookkeeper's position and
he is dissatisfied. He looks at the work
Just as a stepping stone, and is always
reaching out after something else. He
wants promotion and, eventually a busi-
ness interest of his own. His head is full
of things other than his bookkeeping. Now
that is natural and right. There are big
business chances before a young fellow
and he wants to keep his eyes open.

"The man who settles down content in
keeping books isn't worth a salary. When-- I

see a man who has been keeping books
more than five or six years I say, 'What'swrong with him?' You see what I'm get-
ting at. The alert, capable young man who"
keeps books isn't going to stick to it very
long. He may do it fairly well while he Is
at it, but about the time he is expert he's
Jumping out of the work into something
better.

STICKS TO HER JOB.
"A girl isn't so lucky. Few business op-

portunities are open to her and she knows
i. If she is a bookkeeper the chances are
that in the mercantile world there isn't
anything ahead of her except to attain
the best bookkeeper's place in the market.
That's her limit. Conditions may be unfair,
but they make her an Ideal bookkeeper.
She doesn't consider the work beneath her.
I'er heart is in It. She Isn't filling her head
vith other ideas and ambitions. She takes
a tremendous rride In her work and per-
fects everj detail of It. Go in there and
look at my books. They are fit to frame
and then come back here and I'll show you
some of my old books that were filled In
the days when I was sticking to my creed
I'm not saying there aren't some men book-
keepers who can't be surpassed, but I'm
talking about the average young man andaverage young woman.

"There's a big difference in the girls. My
eenior bookkeeper talked to twenty appli-
cants, last week, before he engageu one to
fill a vacant place. One has to Judge a
girl's character as one does a boy's, and

there are any number of girls turned out of
commercial colleges whom I wouldn't have
in my office. I think possibly the wrong
woman in an effico would be more obnox-
ious than the wrong man, but a business
vornan of some experience, who has recom-
mendations and appears to be refined and
self-respectin- g. Is a safer proposition than
a young man of the same experience and
with the same credentials.

"One of the greatest surprises to me Is
that the young women are closer-mouthe- d

than the young men. That's contrary to all
tradition; but I've watched closely and I've
inquired and talked the matterover with
persons Ina position to know. The woman
seems to be only too glad to drop the of-
fice when she. gets away from it. She goes
to a home and home intersts. Probably the
women of her famllv and her intimate
friends aren't in the slightest degree inter-
ested in business matters, so she doesn't
talk shop to them. She doesn't talk it to her
men friends, because, if she has any sense,
she knows that isn't the sort of thing a
man likes In a woman, and every normal
woman wants masculine admiration.

THE YOUNG MEN TALK.
"Now our young men 'go to clubs and

cafes, and are with other fellows who are
all In business, and they are sure to talk
shop. I've had any amount of annoyance
from tho Indiscretion of ray clerks. A
bookkeeper, If he is intelligent, can keep
very xdose tab on hiu employer's affairs,
and he ought to be as mute as an oyster,
but it is astonishing how often he likes to
show off his knowledge. So far as I can
find out, the girls keep their mouths shut.
They certainly do here in this factory.

"I've heard it' said that women are lack-
ing in a business sense of honor and ob-
ligation. Shouldn't wonder if that used to
be a part of my creed; but I've recanted.
The man who started that fable had. as I
said a while ago, been studying the women
of his family and set. He hadn't known the
modern business woman in her business re-
lations. I'm rapidly coming to the con-
clusion that women have more conscience
and a finer sense of honor In business re-
lations than men. Those girls In there are
certainly more scrupulous than any set of
young-- men I ever had in the same place.

"Women have so much intuitive tact, too.
You may think that doesn't cut much figure
In bookkeeping, but a senior bookkeeper
needs a lot of it. A woman manages her
Juniors well, and she smooths everybody
else in the office the right way. That senior
of mine handles the cash, signs checks and
all that sort of thing. You should see her
when It comes to a question of what ac-
counts shall be settled, first and of handling
men. When a man comes in In a bad tem-
per I Just let her have a go at him first.
When I get him he's a lamb.",

"Do you pay the women as much as 3ou
paid the men?" asked the reporter.

"Well, yes; I do now. I didn't at first,
and it isn't customary to rpay a woman
bookkeeper as much as a man would get
for the same work. That's all wrong, bur
it is a part of the old prejudice, and it s
wearing off, as the efficiency and value of
the woman bookkeepers are better known
and understood. I know of women who are
cettlng $3,500 a year for bookkeeping, and
51,200 salaries for women are very com-
mon nowadays, though they were unusual
five years ago. You see a woman has had
to fight the sex handicap, and the only
way she could do it was by working for
less than she was worth; but, as her
position grows more assured she can be
more independent."

"Are there many women In the field?"
"Hundreds: thousands; and yet there

aren't as many women applicants for book-
keeping places as there were. The supply
has decreased in quantity and Improved
in quality. That is due to the stenography
craze. There are plenty of splendid women
stenographers and typewriters, but th?
ordinary place of that sort doesn't require
so high a degree of Intelligence and char-
acter as a responsible bookkeeper's place,
and doesn't entail so hard work. More-
over, it doesn't require. so much practical
experience. So the shallow, superficial
and objectionable woman worker has slid
eft into stenography and typewriting, anc.
the bookkeeping ranks are cleared of' - 'her.

"They seem to be a quite dignified set,
the women bookkeepers, and they are un-
questionably gaining. ground In the business
world every year. I'm willing to bet that
nine out of ten men who are employing
them will tell you that, for honesty, tem-
perance, tact, conscience, neatness, amia-
bility, and the art of holding her tongue,
the average woman bookkeeper can give
the average man bookkeeper points and
still win out."

A LITER AIIY. FELLER.

Description of One hy a Village Resi-
dent.

New York Commercial Advertiser.
"They tell me you're a literary feller,"

said Kale, lifting his heels up to the rim
of the Franklin stove. He wore great
cowhide boots, with : his trousers tucked
Into the tops. Consequently his feet wer;
rather heavy; and, what with his rheuma-
tism, ths exertion of raising his extremi-
ties to a level with his . head made him
groan. "Well, I was surprised when 1

heered that," he added.
He took a chew of tobacco, working it

around with his tongue till It rested in
the place formerly occupied by two great
molar teeth. Sam Eckcrson, the store-
keeper, leaned against the counter, with
his hands in his pockets, and smiled ex-

pectantly. Although it was bitterly cold
outdoors and an icy blast blew through
the store whenever any one entered- - or
went out, Sam was in his shirt sleeves out
of respect for business. He was bald, with
a broaü, fat face and bunches of side-whisker- s.

Formerly these whiskers were
red, with streaks of gray. But when Sam's
wife died and he went into mourning he
dyed them black. t

Kale sat. musing. Then he looked up
sharply. I knew that the proper time foi
the question had come, and said:

"Well, why were you surprised, Mr.
Kale?"

ivale cast one of his keen glances at me
his gray eyes looked hard as steel then

expectorated on the stove, smoothed down
his mustache and beard, and expounded:

"You don't look like a literary feller, in
the first place," he said. You go around
in one of these 'ere golf suits and smoke
a bulldog briarwood pipe? That ain't lit-
erary; at least, Judging by what I've seen.
Then what are you doing, hanging around
here in Exvllle, ef you're literary? This
ain't no place for literatoore. They ain't
any llteratoore here."

Kale paused a moment and Sam Ecker- -
son nodded and smiled expectantly.

"Now, New York's the place for litera-
toore," Kale resumed. "At least, that's
what the Rev. Mr. Sampson told me, and
I'm judging by him. He's the only literary
feller we ever had in this place, and he
didn't like it here. He used to say to me:
Kf I could only get to New York I'd have

some scope' scope was the word he used
'I'd have some scope for my abilities,'
seü'te. He wasn't a darned bit like you, and,
as 1 said, I'm judging by him. That's why
I was surprised when I heard you was a
literary feller. Sampson didn't smoke, and
he always wore a long black coat and a
white necktie and a black felt hat. Of
course, he was a minister of the gospel, and
he had to dress like that, but somehow It
seemed literary, too. He was terrible liter-
ary, that fellow was. Young, too. He used
to write love stories that was printed in the
Pokedale Gazette, but they was only his
sermons hashed over. He preached sermons
for young folks on the subject of love, mat-
rimony and housekeeping, and my wife said
they was edifying, though I said I didn't
see what good it did her to hear them, be-
cause she'd had the love and matrimony,
and nothing could change her way of
housekeeping. She's pretty sot in her ways,
m wife is. But that's neither hero nor
there. Sampson was Just aching to get
married, but he couldn't because his salary
was only $350 a year. For a while the
church talked of raising it, and m wife told
him about it. I hope they do, Mrs. Kale,'
sez'ee, 'because then I could take some one
to share my life.' Well, the church didn't
raise his salary, so he just had to get along
then with writing love stories."

Kale removed the stale quid and replaced
It with nother.

"Literatoore is an easy Job." he resumed,
after the intermission, during which neither
Sam nor I ventured to offer a remark.
"Now, In summer I work in the shlpj-ar- d

and in winter I go clamming, and such like,
and I feel at' night as though I had earned
my supper. But I wouldn't if I had set at
a table in the house all day writing. Samp-
son used to say to me, says he: 'It's easy;
Just as easy as rolling off a log. My Ideas
come to me, I can't tell Jest how,' sez'ee,
'and I can't rest till I've put them down in
literary form.' And that ain't any work,'
sez'ee, it's Jest play,' or words to the same
effect. Of course Simpson was a. minister
and he had to work, so he could always feel
he'd earned his living, no matter how lit- -
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Holiday

There is nothing more appropriate for a present than an
elegant fur garment. But you must be sure that it comes from a re-

liable concern, who know, THEMSELVES, all about fars. One of
the greatest dangers in this line is that most dealers that are all right
on some goods do not know anything about furs. They are imposed
upon by unscrupulous manufacturers, and, in turn, often give their
customers counterfeits without knowing it. Hence the wisdom of
coming to regular furriers. We make to order from the
little cluster scarf to the most elaborate coats and mantles, and we
guarantee all.

ilk WaistsSilk Petticoats
The kind that make substantial gifts for the holidays. Nothing more suitable for
wife, mother, daughter or sister than a silk waist or silk petticoat, and if it comes
from us you, as well as the recipient, are assured of its reliability. We've a great
many novelties that we're offering at about cost to close them out. Consider these
when making up your list of presents.

Don't Forget the Children
We're "going to give you a chance to remember the little ones. Nothing would please them better
than to receive a new winter jacket, the new-styl-e three-quart- er coat, or a Oretchen. We're selling
all children's coats at one-fourt- h off of regular price. Children's furs make beautiful presents. We've
a large selection.

TAILOR-MAD- E SUITS, JACKETS, VELOUR BLOUSES.
Prices reduced on all of them. Select now while you have the advantage of a good selection.

Is

QUALITY

COUNTS.

Christmas

anything
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TREATED FREE FOR 30 DAYS

fSy Si Hi1"'

DR. W. W. WAGGONER.
Dr. "Waggoner has discovered a combi-

nation remedies and appliances that
DOES CURE DEAFNESS. HEAD NOISES
and all diseases of the ears. He has had
fifteen years' experience In special eye,'
ear, nose and throat work, and when he
found that he had remedies that would
ure deafness and head noises in IK) per

cent, of cases he decided to give up all
practice on the eye and devote his entire
time to the treatment of ear diseases. Dr.
Waggoner is the only physician in the
world that devotes his whole time to deaf-
ness and ear diseases, and the success
has met with is such that he cures nearly
every case that comes to him.

FREE TREATMENT.
Dr. Waggoner feels so proud his new

discovery that he has decided to give CON-
SULTATION. EXAMINATION and ONE
TREATMENT FREE to every person af-
flicted with DEAFNESS OR HEAD
XOISES THAT APPLY TO HIM FOR
THIRTY DAYS. Ha does this because he
knows he can cure deafness and stop head
noises. Many cases at one treatment are
completely cured. He knows no physician
in the world has anything like it. He
knows that if you arc cured you are wlll-in- ff

to pay a reasonable fee, and that is
all he charges. Don't delay. Come to-da- y

or writo. If you aro not deaf send this to
tome one th t is and et him hear again
and enjoy lifo. Call or address

DR. A7. A7. WAGGONER,
Suite 301 Law Bldg. INDIANAPOLIS, I.ND.

Drunkenness.
THE CURSE OF MANY HOMES.
The man who has allowed the demon of intem-Deran- ce

to dominate his actions Is eo firmly
bound by the chains ot habit that tears and ar-
guments are of little avail. It la useless to at-
tempt to reform a drunkard by appeals to nia
conscience or morality. Ills appetite is the
source of hi3 trouble, and should be point of
alUCis because of the recognition of this princ-
ipe that the Keeley Institute, located at Plain-tiel- d

Ind., has had such great success In th
cure' of chronic alcoholism. The drunkard has to
vtop whether he wants to or not. The treatment
nut only cures the-- craving, but build up th-was- ted

tissues until one-tim- e slave Is emm-ctrate- d.

Write for information to Plainfleli.
Ind., or 103 Commercial Club building, Indlau-a- ;

olis. Ind. Telephone 2427.
Plainfleld is fourteen miles west of Indianap-

cl Is on the Vandaila Hallway.

Nature Cure Sanitarium,
167 French Broad ATenue, AsheTllle.X.

Central Printing Co.,
MOVKD

ritOSI 133 E. COURT ST.

To Bowen-Merri- ll Building
Offlce Entrance 9-- 11 W. Wash. StMechan-Ica- l

Dep t. 12 W. Pearl et Both 'Phones 1717.

erary he was. But you ain't a minister,
and don't do anj'thlng but literatoore. I'd
bet now, you have a kind of feeling that
you ain't earned your salt."

I replied that on numerous occasions I
had felt perfectly sure of it-- Kaie eyed me
sharply a moment, and then, removing his
heels from the rim of the stove, said: "I
was going clamming this afternoon, but It's
getting so Me I guess I won't. I'd have to

home and change my boots if I went."
4rVhat become the Rev. Mr. Samp-son- ?"

I asked. "Is he still around here?"
"Why Sampson married a rich girl a

couple of years ago. She was np. here for
the summer with her folks, and Simpson
used to and read poetry to. her. They
went to New York to live after they got
married, and we all said that Sampson
would have pome scope for his ablllti
now. You're from New York maybe you've
heard of him.".

1 wan obliged to confess that T never had.
"Well," ?ald Kale, "I guess 111 horn

and do a text chores about thi plies.". ..

i
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New Accounts

5. J. FLETCHER, President.
S. A. MORRISON, A$s't Cashier.

Furs

Stores,

Louisville.

Are

LATHAM, Cashier.
Ass't Cashier.

TherletclerNatioeallBafffi
OF 1XDIAXAPOWS

COMMERCIAL BANKING,

GOVERNMENT BONDS,

FOREIGN EXCHANGE,

LETTERS CREDIT.

CAPITAL $500,000

Indianapolis,

1900

PROFITS $310,000

CAPITAL AND SURPLUS, $400,000 RESOURCES, $3,200,003

The Capital National Bank,
INDIAXAlOL,IS, irCI3.

With direct connections in every county in State, is
especially prepared for handling mercantile accounts.

WILSON, Pres.: O..M. PACKARD. VP.: CHURCHMAN, Cah.:C. FARRELU
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Invited.

S. A. FLETCHER,

0

M. B. W. F. L. A. C.

New Pianos

PIANOS

possessor

PRJCE, ordinarily being beyond the of our

SPECIAL PRICE within the reach of all.
f

SOLD TQPract'ca1' conservative and far-sceingcusto-

TO BE DELIVERED q demand.

0. W. Williams Co.,

Two

CMAS.

the

reach many;

DAYS SALE
30th inclusive.

00

classed amonp the

hay a high-grad- e piano, the

No. 118 Monument Place.
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4th oiJiily or Christmas
YOU PURCHASE

Diamonds Jewelry
Watches Solid Silver

At one prlccTHE LOWEST and qualities the best.
We are open evenings until the 25th.

CT

SPECIAL


